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under the person of Secundus, in his famous dialogue L
Causis corruptez Eloqiientia.

But, to show that our language is improved, and tha
those people have not a just value for the age in which the;
live, let us consider in what the refinement of a languagi
principally consists: that is, "either in rejecting such ol<
words, or phrases, which are ill sounding or improper; o
in admitting new, which are more proper, more sounding
and more significant."

The reader will easily take notice, that when I speak o
rejecting improper words and phrases, I mention not sucl
as are antiquated by custom only, and, as I may say, with
out any fault of theirs. For in this case the refinement car
be but accidental; that is, when the words and phrases
which are rejected, happen to be improper. Neither would
I be understood, when I speak of impropriety of language,
either wholly to accuse the last age, or to excuse the
present, and least of all myself; for all writers have their
imperfections and failings : but I may safely conclude in the
general, that our improprieties are less frequent, and less
gross than theirs. One testimony of this is undeniable,
that we are the first who have observed them ; and,
certainly, to observe errors is a great step to the
correcting of them. But, malice and partiality set apart,
let any man, who understands English, read diligently the
works of Shakespeare and Fletcher, and I dare undertake,
that he will find in every page either some solecism of
speech, or some notorious flaw in sense; and yet these
men are reverenced, when we are not forgiven. That their
wit is great, and many times their expressions noble, envy
itself cannot deny.

Neqw ego illis detrahere ausim
Harentem capiti multd, cum laride cwonam.

But the times were ignorant in which they lived. Poetry
was then, if not in its infancy among us, at least not
arrived to its vigour and maturity: Witness the lameness
of their plots ; many of which, especially those which they
writ first (for even that age refined itself in some measure),
were made up of some ridiculous incoherent story, which in
one play many times took up the business of an age- I